INTRODUCTION
discussed the smallest details—the format of the biography, type,
illustrations, standardization of spelling, quotation-marks and even
hyphens. He took keen interest in my work, and always gave me
his gracious co-operation.
I have also drawn upon important and not^easily available letters
in the custody of men close to Gandhiji and in private collections.
In search of material I visited the important places associated
with Gandhiji's name. And still I feel that mine is but a humble
attempt to depict the life of one who has left behind treasure
which is scattered and not yet made available to research students.
I only hope that the material collected by me will be of use to
future generations.
The work that I undertook many years ago has not always
been smooth-sailing. There has been abundant co-operation, and
some non-co-operation too. But Gandhiji being my chief guide I
have been able to achieve something. I must mention here that we
have yet to cultivate an appreciation of historical works. It was
a painful experience to be told by some of Gandhiji's colleagues
that they had destroyed his letters. Even big libraries in India do
not possess files of Indian Opinion, Young India and Harijan.
Mine has been a strenuous task, but I have thoroughly enjoyed
it, although I sometimes feel that it should have been undertaken
by someone else. I am temperamentally not made for historical works.
The artist in me remains not altogether satisfied. I have, however,
chosen to stick to facts and eschewed material, however interesting,
when there was the slightest doubt about its authenticity.
In completing the eight volumes of the present work, I have re-
ceived help and co-operation from several friends and sympathizers.
First, I am indebted to my friend, the late Yusuf J. Meherally, who
supplied me with books for over twenty years and goaded me to
write, while I was interested only in reading. I may also reveal
here that the seeds of this book were sown in Nasik jail where we
were both detained in 1940, although it was scarcely realized by
either of us then.
In the jail I met another friend, R. R. Diwakar, who took keen
interest in my work and has made possible its publication in the
present form. As an underground Gongress worker in 1942-45,
he actively collaborated with me in bringing out the seventy-fifth
birthday volume, Gandhiji. He then suggested that I should write

